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REORGANIZATION OF THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY. 


THE TAMMANY HEELERS ARE EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 
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BY 
JOSEPH KEPPLER, 
which accompanies this number, is that of 


JAMES A. GARFIELD, 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
‘HE Administration Coach is drawn up 
ready to start on its four-years trip, A 

nice new showy coach it is, too. How 

it will look after it has traveled the hard public 
road for the long presidential term it is hard to 
say. Perhaps some of its spick-and-span beauty 
will have worn off a little. A good deal will 
depend upon its passengers, and how they are 





. disposed to bear their share of the burden of 


the traveling, If they are an ill-behaved or 
quarrelsome lot, they will have to be ejected, 
one by one, and their places supplied by more 
desirable passengers. ‘These little stoppages 
will not improve the appearance of the coach. 
They may happen to coincide with the mud- 
puddles along the route. So far, the coach 
has but two passengers. One of them is well 
enough; but the other is given to unexpected 





attacks of sunstroke, and is generally a rather 
obstreperous person. How coachman Garfield 
will get along with him remains to be seen. 


* 
Mayor Grace's message is a credit to him. 
It is a straightforward, business like document, 
sound and sensible. Now, if there is a man 
behind the message, we have a chance fora 
good administration of public affairs in New 
York. Perhaps, after all, the political savior is 
to come out of Worth Street or Hanover 
Square. The business-man, with his methodi- 
cal habits, his pride in his commercial honesty 
and his hard horse-sense is very likely the best 
man to undertake the task of cleaning out what 
our provincial exchanges delight in calling 
‘the Augean Stable of Politics.” Let Mayor 
Grace show what the business-man can do for 
a politician-ridden people. 


* * 
It is little to our credit that our people are 
so easily imposed upon by any good-looking 
British adventurer who may come over here 
and call himself a ‘‘lord.’ The early sim- 
plicity that was a distinguishing feature of the 
founders of the republic seems to have passed 
away, and the hundred years of existence ap- 
pear to have succeeded in making what is 
called, or what chooses to call itself the best 
society, a coterie of snobs, Evidences of this 
are on all sides. We get up elaborate armorial 
bearings and coats-of-arms; construct imagin- 
ary genealogical trees, and endeavor to make 
it appear that we are descended from some 
emperor, king, nobleman, or other superior spe- 
cimen of human nature. A ‘“‘Mayflower”’ passen- 
ger or a 17th century Hollander is no longer 
grand enough for an ancestor— though why 
any person should boast of coming from this 
stock more than of coming over inatransatlantic 
steamer in the steerage we have never been 
able to find out. We give our British cousins 
credit, perhaps with reason, for having kept up 
a certain amount of respectability among some 
of its old families. Many of our young men, 
especially those who have more money than 
brains, ape the Britisher, from the crown of his 
head to the sole of his foot. ‘They try to walk 
like him, to dress like him, to swear like him 
and to talk like him, 


There are two or three clubs in this city the 
members of which probably spend the whole 
of their spare time—and they have plenty of it 
—in devising means to be mistaken for Eng- 
lishmen, It is the highest compliment you 
can pay them, and their purses will immedi- 
ately be open to the man who pretends to fall 
into the error. ‘There are many reasons for 
this state of things. One is that nearly all 
Americans have been brought up on English 
literature; and the greater portion of the fic- 
tion deals with “lords,” who, as becomes a 
British author, are invariably represented as 
being far above people who are not lords, 
Such reading has naturally had its demoralizing 
effect on our young men and women, and the 
swindler who has recently come to grief 
shrewdly takes advantage of their weaknesses, 
and for a time has it all his own way. It seems 
very hard to convince people that it by no 
means follows that a man who is a prince, a 
duke, a count or anything else is, other things 
being equal, one jot better than a man who has 
no title. Yet such is the fact. ‘The untitled 
intellectual and respectable man is usually a 
gentleman, which the titled man, in nine cases 
out of ten, is not. ‘These things are so obvious 
that it would be a waste of words to prove 
them by giving instances. When, therefore, 
some groom or enterprising young man who 
knows the ways of lords finds his way to Amer- 
ica, it does not take him long, after adopting 
some high-sounding, romantic name, to get 
into society. 





He is voted so nice, so aristocratic, so truly 
English, and his very vulgarities are looked 
upon either as eccentricities or as proofs of his 
high breeding. He may not always take in 
New York, because we do, from time to time, 
harbor some scions of genuine and decent no- 
ble houses; but in other cities and in the West 
he has it all his own way. ‘The mansions of 
successful pork and lumber dealers are open to 
him. He is very attentive to the ladies, who 
listen with rapt attention to the recital of the 
noble deeds of his ancestors, of the important 
position he occupies, and the influence he 
wields in his own country. The young men 
take him to their crude clubs, and learn to 
pronounce his complicated aristocratic name 
with the proper inflection. ‘Their purses are 
open to him, and then comes the beginning of 
the end. After promising to marry some weak- 
minded young woman, “ my lord” suddenly 
disappears, deeply in debt to everybody, and 
makes his way to another city with susceptible 
inhabitants, and carries on the same game 
under another name equally aristocratic. This 
kind of thing cannot, of course, go on for ever. 
It does not. Some people begin to suspect, 
and then the jig is up. ‘‘ My lord” now tries 
his hand at forgery, as his cash is running low, 
and one fine morning finds himself in a nasty, 
vulgar police station, “‘ ye know.” 


* * 
We still continue to hear a great deal about 
the organization of the Democratic party., ‘The 
party is not so much in want of organization 
as it is in want of finding means to dispense 
with the fealty of some who profess to belong 
to it. ‘lo put the members of the party in New 
York city on a footing which will command 
the respect of the country is a more difficult 
job than it looks. ‘ Reorganize,” says the gin- 
mill keeper, ‘‘ Reorganize,” says the Tammany 
heeler who didn’t get the office he expected. 
Reorganize— but how? Is there anybody who 
can point out the way? We fear that ‘Tam- 
many does not know what reorganization 
means, and confounds it with rehabilitation. 
This will never do. John Kelly and ‘l'am- 
many can never be anything but John Kelly 
and ‘'ammany. ‘The ‘‘shorthairs” may do 
their best to become ‘‘swallowtails,”’ and try to 
make themselves look as respectable as possible 
in reorganization garments, but they will not 
succeed, ‘The cloven foot is baund to crop 
out somewhere. 
You may put on a black swallowtail if you will, 
But the scent of John Kelly will cling to you still, 


* 
* * 


Some college boys in Germany and some 
narrow-minded men of the same nation, who 
ought to know better, are making a high bid 
for the position of the first-class donkeys of the 
century. ‘These silly fellows are distinguishing 
themselves by acdvocating the restriction of 
civil liberty for the Jews. They are led by 
Mr. Emperor Wilhelm’s private parson, a gentle- 
man by the name of Stoecker, who seems to 
forget that every time he says his prayers—if 
he ever does—that he mentions the name of a 
man of the Hebrew race, Jesus Christ. ‘lhe 
proceedings of Messrs. Hilton and Corbin of 
this country were bad enough; but these Ger- 
man college cubs are leaving America far be- 
hind in the virulence of their senseless and 
brutal persecution. ‘The argument is that the 
Jews are too smart in business and everything 
else, and enjoy much more prosperity than is 
justly their due. ‘This certainly is a most lament- 
able admission for people who pride themselves 
on their enlightenment and culture to make. 
Many young Americans are often accustomed 
to speak disrespectfully of Germans as thick- 
headed Dutchmen. If this Teutonic nonsens- 
ical crusade goes on much longer, we shall begin 
to think that young Americans are right. 
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CO-PARTNERSHIPS, DISSOLUTIONS, 
NOTICES, ETU., FOR 1881. 


CO-PARTNERSHIP. 
I have this day purchased from Mr. James 





Gordon Bennett one-half interest in the New |, 


York Herald. The paper will continue to be 
published every day in the year, and the firm 
name will be Kelly & Bennett. 

Joun KEL y. 


NOTICE, 

Mr. John Kelly has this day sold to me all his 
right, title and interest in the New York Svar, 
which will in future be devoted to the advance- 
ment of the science of Polo. 

James GORDON BENNETT. 


NOTICE OF DISSOLUTION, 

The co-partnership heretofore existing be- 
tween us, under the firm name of Beecher & 
Ingersoll as Republican stumpers, is this day 
dissolved by mutual consent. Mr. Henry Ward 
Beecher will discharge liabilities. 

Henry WarRD BEECHER, 
RosBert G, INGERSOLL 


BUSINESS NOTICE. 

With reference to the above, I have to inform 
my friends and the public that I shall resume 
business at thre old stand in Plymouth Church, 
and shall be prepared to save souls, etc., on 
unusually favorable terms. 

Henry WarRD BEECHER. 


NOTICE. 
Having retired from the stumping business, 
I am again at my old trade of hell eradication, 
and solicit the public patronage and support I 
formerly enjoyed. 














RosBErT G, INGERSOLL. 
New York, Jan. 1st, 1881. 


RETIREMENT. 
To the Public: 

As I shall shortly retire from business as Pre- 
sident and Chief ‘'emperance Lecturer of the 
United States, I can recommend with con- 
fidence Mr. James A. Garfield, who will carry 
on the concern and will do his best to retain 
your custom, 





RUTHERFORD B. HayeEs. 
WHITE House, WASHINGTON, 


NOTICE. 

The undersigned have this day formed a 
limited partnership. The business will be con- 
ducted under the firm name of Salvini, Backus 
& Co., and will be devoted to the performance 
of ‘‘ Othello”’ in Italian; the other members of 
the company playing in English. 

‘TOMMASO SALVINI, 
CuaRLEs Backus, 
LAWRENCE BARRETT. 


CO-PARTNERSHIP. 


1 have the pleasure to state that I have ad- 
mitted into my business as Associate Editor, 
Essayist and Poet Laureate, Mr. W. K. Rogers, 
late of the White House. The name of the 
firm will be Rogers & Reid. 


WHITELAW REID, 








Tribune OFFICE. 





NOTICE. 


I have admitted Mr, Mayor Grace into my 
business of Cardinal, etc., which in future will 
be carried on under the style of McCloskey & 
Grace. his 

Joun + McCLosKEy. 
mark, 
_Witness—WiLiaM PATTERSON. 





CO-PARTNERSHIP. 


We have formed a co-partnership for the | 


manufacture, on the shortest notice, of all 
kinds of poems, poetic dramas, and other high- 
class goods, 

Henry W. LONGFELLow, 


Jutta Moore, 
(Sweet Singer of Michigan.) 
CAMBRIDGE, Jan. 1st. 


DISSOLUTION. 

The firm of Hewitt & Co., political corres- 
pondents and polite letter-writers, expires this 
day by limitation. The business, in future, will 
be carried on by H. L. Morey. 

A. S. Hewitt, 
H. L. Morey. 





December 32nd, 1880. 


GENERAL CORRESPONDENT. 


I am now prepared to undertake any work 
in the way of foreign, domestic or political 
correspondence, and solicit a continuance of 
favors. 





H. L. Morey. 
Lynn, Mass., Dec. 32nd, 1880. 


NOTICE. 
Mr. Rutherford B. Hayes, of Washington, 
will have an interest in the Sun and write its 
political articles after April 1st. 


Cuas. A. DANA. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 
I have this day gone into the general junk 
and old iron business. 
GEorGE M. ROBESON. 














January ist, 1881. 


CO-PARTNERSHIP. 

We have arranged a co-partnership for the 
purpose of carrying on the song, dance and 
general variety business under the firm name 
of Pastor & Bernhardt. 





Tony Pastor. 
SARAH BERNHARDT, 


DISSOLUTION. 


.The partnership existing between the under- 
signed is dissolved until the next Presidential 
election. WILLIAM H. Barnum. 

SAMUEL J. ‘TILDEN. 


AGENCY. 


I hereby give notice that I have appointed 
Mr. Chauncey M. Depew as my agent at Wash- 
ington, and that he is authorized to act as my 
proxy in the United States Senate to speak for 
me, and in my name to transact political, rail- 
way or other business; as if I were personally 
present. 








RoscoE CONKLING. 








A SLEIGH-RIDE. 


One sleigh, 
One horse, 
One moon, 
Of course. 
One maid, who snuggles to you, nothing loath, 
One arm 
Well placed 
Around 
One waist, 
One robe that’s closely tucked around you both! 





A race, 
A dash, 
A clash, 
A crash, 
And you and she are sprawling on the way; 
drink, 
A bite, 
A fond 
Good-night, 
A groan when you look at your purse next day! 
ARTHUR Lot. 


‘manufactured from the same material. 





Puckexings, 


IT 1s very mean to ask a man whose wife is 
a shrew, if it is hot enough for him, -or if it’s 
scold enough for him. 





A MAN disposes of seven hogsheads of air in 
aday. If whisky were as cheap as air, there 
would often be a neck-and-neck race for con- 
sumption between the two fluids. 





A ConvenTIoNn of undertakers was recently 
held at Military Hall in the Bowery. We did 
not know that all the editors of the British 
comic journals were in New York. 





WE KNow that it is in bad taste, but we 
could not help thinking when the child of 
Professor Houry, of Yale College, died the 
other day, that that little Houry wanted to be 
an angel. 





ACCORDING to Professor Proctor, the end of 
the world is postponed until 1897, when the 
Earth and a Comet are to pass one another on 
the same track. We deeply regret this, as in 
1898 Edison’s Electric Light is to be completed. 





SECRETARY EvarRTs wore a dress-coat on 
New Year’s day. This proves two things: 
that he did not see his Puck, and that the 
President of the Union Club does not know the 
etiquette of dressing any better than the ma- 
jority of its members. 





‘THE GREAT business boom of which we hear 
so much does not appear to have reached Sing 
Sing prison, Its earnings for December were 
but $18,000, and its profits $2000. A second- 
class burglar at large could burgle such amounts 
out of sight in no time. 





THE Marguis oF Bute (“Lothair’’) is in 
litigation with his trustees about money mat- 
ters. A man who, according to Beaconsfield, 
keeps in his coal-cellar never less than a ton of 
diamonds and other precious stones, ought to 
be above resorting to vulgar law about any- 
thing. 





In somE Of the islands of the South Pacific, 
where the clam attains a great size, diving fur 
clams is one of the occupations of the natives, 
At some of the Church Fairs in the United 
States, where the oysters are usually of small 
size, diving for oysters in stews is one of the 
amusements of the natives, 





AT Sypney, the capital of Botany Bay, the 
pioneer convict colony of Great Britain, there 
has been an international exhibition where a 


. dwelling house was exhibited made exclusively 


of paper and furnished throughout with articles 
We 
need not go to the Antipodes to find an equally 
inflammable building material. Some of our 
tenement houses, especially one or two in Ma- 
dison St., can beat the Botany Bay paper house 
hollow. 





THE YONKERS S/afesman takes us to task for 
asserting that the private life of Sarah Bern- 
hardt, the actress, is as legitimate a topic of 
discussion as the private life of a preacher. 
Esteemed Contemporary, you have made an 
unfortunate comparison, Clergymen, who are 
supposed to be spiritual guides, must, without 
exception, be above suspicion, morally, intel- 
lectually and in every other way; if they are 
not, it at once interferes with their business. 
Not so with an actress, any more than with a 
tailor, shoemaker, physician, dramatist, poet or 
telegraph operator. 
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AW 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLV. 
AMERICAN INHOSPITALITY. 


Ya-as, I have heard 
a gweat deal about 
the convenience of 
calling on one’s 
fwiends and ac- 
quaintances on the 
first of Januarwy, 
because one is able 
Yj to wepay to a con- 
7/ siderwable extent to 
mone’s social debts. 
This aw doesn’t ap- 
ply to me, as lama 
marwied man, and it is not considerwed neces- 
sarwy faw a man with a wife to wun wound to 
everwybody’s house. He can call on a few 
intimate fwiends and send cards to the west. 

Aw ye see, I twy to adapt myself to these 
peculiah Amerwican mannahs and customs, but 
am afwaid I shall nevah succeed aw, although 
my wife tells me I make wapid pwogwess, faw a 
forweignah, 

Jack Carnegie mentioned the othah day a 
stwange feachah of Amerwican society he-ah, 
which I, by the way, mentioned some time ago 
as stwiking me as somewhat odd. 

I wefer to the generwal style of keeping up 
acquaintance with people, especially with bach- 
elors, I don’t wondah that so many fellaws we- 
main unmarwied and gwow wearwy of women’s 
society, as they weceive so little encourwage- 
ment fwom the parwents and the cweachahs 
themselves. 

If a fellaw is pwopahly intwoduced to a 
g-g-gyurl or marwied woman, she verwy likely 
says: ‘‘Come and see me.” You go, and the 
pwobabilities are that you will find her alone 
in a cold but gorgeously decorwated dwawing- 
woom. Aftah talking on differwent subjects, the 
chances are that she will ask you to take a glass 
of fwigid watah and a toothpick. You will 
then be urged to wepeat your visit, and if the 
family have a particulah evening faw wecep- 
tion you are wequested to put in an appear- 
wance. Jack says that this is not twue hospi- 
tality; in fact, many Amerwicans do not under- 
stand the meaning of the word in the Bwitish 
sense. They are too fond of giving a generwal 
invitation, which everwy fellaw with any nous 
knows is no invitation at all, 

Of course people who are not verwy wich 
cannot be expected to give gwand entertain- 
ments, but it is in the powah of almost everwy- 
body who lives in tolerwable comfort in a 
moderwately appointed wesidence to wendah 
his fwiends much happier than he does, 

A certain class of Amerwicans are nevah 
satisfied unless they can make a terrific splurge, 
and consequently depwive themselves of half 
the pleasure of life. 

A gweat many men, even those bwought up 
in our set, would often feel verwy much gwati- 
fied at being asked out to a plain unpwetentious 
dinnah, without any pweparwations, If parwents 
would do this, numbahs of female cweachas who 
are now old maids would have got marwied. 

The maw I think of this Amerwican system 
the maw widiculous it seems, What the d-d-devil 
is the use of asking a fellaw to call, and expect 
him to keep up the acquaintance faw evah 
when you offah him nothing but a plate of ice- 
cweam and a glass of ice-watah ? 

lf an Amerwican thinks he is not wich 
enough to give wegulah dinnahs, then let him 
ask his pwospective fwiends to spend fwiendly 
evenings, and at least give him some be-ah and 
aw sandwiches, so that he shall not weach home 
in a hungwy condition. 

No man with an ordinarwy supply of bwains 
can be expected to dance attendance on and 
keep up fwiendship with families who fwom 















one ye-ah’s end to anothah nevah invite a 
fellaw to a dinnah or a suppah of the simplest 


charwactah, but who perpetually say: “come | 
and see me,” and then give you iced watah, or | 
a wotten cup of tea at an afternoon weception, | 


and sometimes not even that. 

I have gone wathah out of my way to men- 

tion these twifles, because many decent stwan- 
geahs have complained of the mattah, and I 
think with verwy good weason. 
- Of course neithah my wife nor I evah makes 
this fwightful erwah. Some people he-ah must 
be verwy much obliged to us faw setting them 
the pwopah example. 

If a man is not worth asking to dinnah, or to 
suppah, or to some special arwangement, where 
he can weally have something to eat or dwink, 
it is a gweat deal bettah to cut his acquaintance. 

I fe-ah some Amerwicans will nevah under- 
stand this. If they evah do, and adopt my 
wecommendation, they would find that their 
daughtahs would go off their hands with 
gweatah wapidity; as decent young bachelahs 
would have stwong weasons to pay fwequent 
visits, knowing that they would not wun the 
wisk of being wegaled solely with iced watah, 
which beverage will do well enough when a 
me-ah visit of duty is paid aw, faw a fellaw is 
not always desirwous of eating and dwinking. 


P.S.—Aw, Miss Marguerwite never tweated 
me in the awfully queeah way I have just we- 
ferwed to when I used to call on her pwiah to 
our pwesent matwimonial alliance. Mrs. Fitz- 
noodle is aw, howevah, not weceiving visitors 
at this particulah ewa aw. 








AN APPRECIATIVE ARTIST. 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You don’t get my name to fool with—no, 
not if this court knows herself; but, being of 
the Artist persuasion, may I not defend Fitz- 
noodle? It had been said by them of olden 
time—‘‘ The fools are not all dead.” ‘There 
be silly fools and wise fools, and one of the latter 
sort it was that attacked poor, innocent Fitz. 
Iadmit that he is the silliest-looking Englishman 
that ever mortal made—an extravagant carri- 
cature; but as the expression of an idea he is 
a darling—even to his toes. ‘So there!” 

DipyMus. 








A ROSARY. 





Y angel rings. Life’s day is done, 
Whate’er its hits or misses. 

i’ll say a verse for every one, 

My rosary of kisses. 

Hail Mary! Do you on the hiil 
The gloaming path yet wander— 

The boat-house path—and groweth still 
Each victor-victim fonder? 

O Time, unmatched scene-shifter weird, 
What tricks these dreams may play us! 

Her hair’s as gray now as my beard; 
Her shaky steps would stay us. 

Those lily stalks must now, I ween, 
With years, not grace, be drooping; 

Those trees have surély lost their green, 
And got, like me, to stooping. 

I kissed you, but I wondered then, 
Despite my juvenescence, 

If Heaven’s Queen thus used all men 
Who bowed within her presence. 

A Paternoster—-sooth, he might— 
Hers might have well been noster. 

Perhaps he should have been that night, 
By laws precisians foster; 

When, closed the book, and cased the ball, 
I, knowing not what waited, 

Found in the flag-draped, half-lit hall 
That which my heart’s thirst sated. 

O Agnes, saint of snows and stoyms, 
Yet do I hear them clinking, 

The hoofs upon the ice—the farms 
As now their red lights blinking, 

The frosty gold that pierced the blue, 
Isee. No frost pervaded 

The rays that shot from lids of you; 
My flame in faith they aided. 

Tierce, quart! Far more with cufts than cold 
My ears ached, so you guarded. 

In safety may your spouse be told: 
’T was worsted that rewarded. 

And, Sancta Dorcas, regnant here, 
Shrined in the linen closet, 

A bead for you, so be you sheer; 
I’ve kissed you—but when was it? 

My angel rings. Life’s day is done, 
Whate’er its hits or misses. 

I’ve said a verse for every one, 
My rosary of kisses. 

| A. E. WatRovs. 
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PUCK’S PATENT READY LET- 
TER-WRITER. 





ADAPTED TO POPULAR NEEDS. 





[Continued from last week.] 








Form IV, 
LETTER DECLININC AN INVITATION TO IMBIBE 
SPIRITUOUS REFRESHMENT. 
Jonesville, February Yzth, 1881. 
MY DEAR EBENEZER: 

What, to a truly sensitive mind, can be more 
agonizing than the conflict of grateful affection 
and inflexible moral principle, waged in a 
breast synchronously devastated with the har- 
rowing ravages of unsatiated appetite? Por- 
tray to your intelligent and educated fancy the 
desolation of my spirit when I contemplate the 
present situation; and if the picture thus re- 
vealed does not touch a sympathetic chord in 
your soul, you are not the individual for whom 
I accepted you. 

You have invited me to accompany you toa 
public hostelry, and there to absorb intoxicat- 
ing liquor; the variety unspecified, the quality 
presumably superior, and the quantity deter- 
mined only, according to the custom of the 
country, by my own discretion and the capa- 
city of the vitreous receptacle allotted to my use. 

The use of spirituous liquors may, in mode- 
ration, be permissible; but, when I contem- 
plate the vast sum of misery caused by over- 
indulgence in the fascinations of the hostelry, 
I feel that a serious responsibility is assumed 
by one who sanctions, in however slight a de- 
gree, the absorption of inebriating beverages. 

In common with all men of cultivation, I de- 
plore the degradation which our glorious Eng- 
lish literature suffers by the production of such 





poems as ‘‘ Father, dear father, come home 
with me now.” You will certainly compre- 
hend that, were it not for the prevalence of 
the abhorred vice of intemperance, that literary 
abomination could never have gained its wide- 
spread popularity. 

You must likewise recognize the indubitable 
fact that those highly objectionable people, the 
temperance advocates, would never have ap- 
peared, to lower the tone of society and foster 
the barbaric bigotry of the inhabitants of the 
rural regions, if the Demon Drink had not cast 
his blighting curse over so many happy families, 

You must, moreover, deplore with me the 
hyperbolic extravagance of language which at- 
tacks the fundamental principles of English 
syntax, and which arises principally from the 
pernicious practice, introduced by the apos- 
tles of total abstinence, of denominating the 
innocuous Calorific Scotch ‘‘the pale beverage 
of demons,” and the soothing product of Bour- 
bon County, Kentucky, “the dark draught of 
Hell.” Nor is it desirable to encourage the 
custom of including all classes of liquid in- 
vigoration in the general category of ‘‘ Rum.” 

You will therefore appreciate my eagerness 
to ameliorate the objectionableness of the pop- 
ular acceptation of the vexed question of the 
propriety of utilizing the vinous and malty 
products of the civilized world, The regretta- 
ble extravagance of prohibitionist fanatics 
springs primarily from the condemnable ex- 
cesses of those of opposite views, In declining 
your courteous proposal, I but seek to strike at 
the radical inception of a deplorable evil. 

I trust, therefore, that you will not, by an 
injudicious insistence in your amiable, but ill- 
advised generosity, force me to give counte- 
nance to what I regard as a pitiable feature of 
our social civilization. 

J remain, my dear Ebenezer, yours in con- 
sistent refusal, JouN Jones. 


P.S.—Since giving expression to the above 
sentiments, it has occurred to me that it is only 
the unwarrantable publicity given to the spirit- 
uous excesses previously referred to that has 
called forth the unwarrantable reprobation of 
the superogatory ascetics also mentioned, If 
your locality of resort is of a secluded charac- 
ter, and if our presence there is not calculated 
to excite remark, I think I might venture on 
availing myself of your considerate politeness, 


o Ix Je 








DEPARTED GLORY. 


























TAMMANY HEADQUARTERS AT THE PRESENT Day. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 
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ND now cometh the young woman who 
hath received callers on New Year's 
unto her friend, who hath done like- 

wise; and she converseth with her friend even 
after the fashion of the money changers, yea, 
after the manner of them of Wall Street. 

For, behold, she sayeth unto that friend: 
‘“< Lo, now, I have brought thee the cards that 
I had of my callers, so that we may make ex- 
change, thou and I, making just and lawful di- 
vision between thine and mine, that we may 
each have a goodly share thereof.” 

And that friend maketh answer and saith: 
‘Do even as thou sayest; for, lo, many have 
called upon me, in the day and season of call- 
ing; but few were chosen. ‘Take thou therefore 
of my multitude, which is vulgar, so many as 
please thee, giving unto me of thy few such as 
are acceptable in the eyes of the world, and 
such as are of the Tribe of the Sassietyites.”’ 

And thereupon the first maiden maketh 
answer and saith unto her: ‘ What will thou 
give unto me for the card of my friend Van 
Renssellaer, of the Tribe of the Knickerbockers, 
for behold, his name is great in the land!” 

And her friend, having taken counsel of her- 
self, maketh answer unto that maiden, saying: 
“The card of Smith will I give unto thee, even 
the cards of all the Smiths that I know; and 
the number of them is five and twenty, even a 
score and the fourth part of a score,” 

And she giveth unto her friend the cards, and 
taketh in exchange the one card of the Van 
Renssellaer, the name whereof is known even 
unto the uttermost parts of the land. 

Then saith her friend unto her: ‘‘ Behold, 
thou hast the card of the Stuyvesant, likewise 
the card of the Rutherford, and of many others 
of the tribe of the Vannites, And for these 
will I give unto thee, to be for thine own, these 
other cards of the Joneses, being half-a-score 
of cards, and the cards of the Robinsons, and 
of Smiths, and of Browns, after their kind.” 

And the thing is done, even as she hath said, 
and they make division of cards, and it shall 
come to pass that when the young maiden sit- 
teth in her parlor and receiveth the chosen of 
her heart, and he maketh question of the feast 
of the New Year’s, as is the manner of young 
men, she shall say unto him: ‘ Yea, verily I 
have received many callers, even according to 
the multitude of them that are in the salver.” 

And that young man is much moved there- 
by, and he boweth down and worshipeth that 
young woman, and thanketh his stars that he 
alone is chosen of all them that came to her 
on the feast of the New Year's, 

But that maiden’s friend sayeth unto her 
own young man: ‘ Nay, now, on the feast of 
the New Year’sI receive not all who come, 
neither take I in the vulgar rabble; but only 
them that are of high birth and of goodly 
name, like them whose cards are in the card- 
basket, even the card-basket on the table.” 

And he also is moved thereby; for the wis- 
dom of the young man is foolishness, and his 
knowledge is folly, Selah. 
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COLUMBIA TO SADIE. 


x. 
WEET SADIE, when thy brief engagement ends, 
~\) When on thy final act the drop descends, 
And hopeless agony our bosom rends 
That we must sever, 
Do not desert Us in Our dire distress, 
Remain, We pray, to comfort and to bless, 
In all thine elongated loveliness, 
And leave Us never. 





FUN IN A FLAT. 


IM Napier Horaine shared with his 


young wife and two infant daughters 

the conveniences of Flat C in the 
Apollo Belvedere Apartment house. On the 
evening of December 31st, 18890, Mr. Hotaling 
thought it befitting his dignity as a house- 
holder, a lucky spouse, an American citizen 
and the happy father of twins, to see “the old 
year out.” Accordingly, he repaired to a hos- 
tel in the near vicinity and, surrounded with 
several festive spirits, he drank deep and gaily 
of sundry and singular mixed drinks; made 
profuse pledges of future abstinence and told 
funny stories. This mad revelry continued 
until 2.15 A. M., January ist, 1881, when the 
proprietor cleared the place and closed the 
doors, and Mr. Hotaling, conscious of his ine- 
briety, partook of copious draughts of plain 
soda, and cinnamon and seltzer. The effect 
of such beverages is, I believe, to “‘sober up” 
the individual. 

When Mr. Hotaling had about struck an 
average between the drinks that madden and 
those which restore, he started in the direction 
of the Apollo Belvedere. Reaching the en- 
trance, he climbed cautiously to the outer-door 
and dexterously inserting his key, drew open 
the portal. When the noise had ceased to 
reverberate he closed this door and plunged 
his key in the inside one, and a minute after- 
wards was in the corridor. Reaching out blind- 
ly for the wall, he placed his back securely 
against it and proceeded to remove his boots. 
Taking one in each hand, as a sort of prow, as 
it were, he moved noiselessly in the direction 
of the stairway. Scarcely had he come in con- 
tact with the baluster, when a window was sud- 
denly opened and the new janitor, who had 
come that morning, peered out into the dark- 
ness, ‘The new janitor was, to speak uncharit- 
ably, a coward. His teeth chattered together, 
and he was hoping against hope that he had 
made a good take, At the moment he was 
about to withdraw, the boot in Hotaling’'s right 
hand fell heavily to the ground, and the jani- 
tor, a perfect Goliath of bravery in his words, 
called aloud in martial language: 

*“Who goes there?’’ 

‘It's me, Napier. The boys call me Nape. 
Go to sleep, Scully.” 

The janitor abruptly closed his window and 
consulted the register. He saw no “ Napier” 
recorded therein. Arming himself with a heavy 
club, he proceeded in an alarming state of dés- 
habillé to attack the intruder. He began his 
parley with: 

** What do you want?” 

“*Go to bed, Scully,” said Mr. Hotaling, ig- 
norant of the substitution. 

“My name ’s not Scully,” said the janitor, 
“You're a thief!” 

Mr. Hotaling dropped the other boot. 

The janitor then “went for” him, striking 
a blow which must have parti-colored Mr. Hot- 
aling’s frame, ‘There was a pause, some gro- 
ping in the darkness, and the two men grappled. 
A fierce hand-to-hand fight ensued, Hotaling 
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The years rolled on, the stattoo never came ; 

Its light, like Edison’s, still fails to flame. 

Dost tumble, Sadie, to Our little game ? 
We've cash to back it. 


Be thou Our stattoo, ornament Our Bay, 
Thy task were light; continue to portray 
Thy most successful réle, Ja Liberté. 
Wilt stand the racket ? 
FRANK I. CLARKE. | 


® 





wrested the stick from the janitor, when the latter 


rr. 
A century had crowned Our hopes and fears- 


Old Time had kissed away the many tears 
That marked the passage of a hundred years 
Of Our existence— 

When sister France, to prove her amitié, 

Presented Us, on Our centennial day, 

A « stattoo,” as Arfemus Ward would say, 
With sweet insistence. 





than there are Ohio men employed in Wash- 
ington, 

The janitor started wildly for the stairs, when 
Hotaling caught him by the leg, and, while 
holding him in this undignified position, cried: 

‘“‘He’s a police. Call the burglars. Help! 
Help! Call the burglars,” 

The janitor, having been born and bred in 
New York, knew that a nocturnal law-fractor has 
nothing to fear from the police; but the sum- 
mons to the burglars chilled him to the bone, 
and his heart contracted in his distress, 

Another hand-to-hand encounter followed. 
The stick was broken, and the janitor thrown 
prostrate in a heap on the marble floor. Hot- 
aling, despite his wounds, started lithely up 
the stairs, moving like one swimming, such was 
the gesticulation of his hands and arms. He 
had barely run against the wall at the first land- 
ing, when he heard a clamor over his head. 
It was the tenants gathering in wraps on their 


- respective floors, Mr, Hotaling now realized 


that his design of entering the house, as it were, 
surreptitiously, had been abortive—had mis- 
carried, failed. He heard the voices of the 
twins yelling in unison, and the sympathic fem- 
inine voice of Mrs. Hotaling calling to him to 
come out of his room and defend her from the 
dastardly marauder. 

“IT am coming, Olive,” he murmured, seek- 
ing to supply a ventriloquial effect wholly im- 
possible in a drunken man, 

By this time the janitor had lighted a candle 
and was calling loudly for help. Hotaling was 
supporting a rung of the baluster, and the 
tenants of the Apollo Belvedere were bewailing 
the removal of Scully. In this emergency, 
Mr. Hotaling cast himself against the wall three 
times, and thus roused, shouted lustily: 

“‘Go to your rooms. You'll be called as 
witnesses!”’ 

This ruse worked like a charm, and the 
doors closed suddenly. Mr. Hotaling, in his 
moment of triumph, miscalculated his ele- 
vation and crawled into the kitchen of the 
widow in Flat B. Awakened to a sense of his 
mistake by the ominous yelping of a spitz dog 
under the table, he rushed into his own quar- 
ters, stoutly defended by his wife. Mr, Hota- 
ling’s admiration for his wife’s prowess and 
valliant courage grew immensely from that 
hour, but the display of it at the time does not 
call forth his enthusiastic praises, 

But for the providential arrival of the janitor 
the twins would now be orphans, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hotaling, of one accord, fell upon the in- 
truder and beat.him fiercely. He escaped with 
his life, and when the clock struck three, peace 
had resumed its sway in the Apollo Belvedere. 


The janitor ‘has corrected his register, put- 
ting in the complete names of all the tenants, 
together with all pet names and aliases. ‘The 
doctor says a recurrence of his first night’s 
work will terminate fatally for his patient. Mrs. 
Hotaling’s toilette table looks like an infirmary. 
Mr. Hotaling, when intent on festival celebra- 
tions, inquires, before leaving the house, for 
the janitor, and apprises him of his intentions 


c , elevated himself | and of the probable hour of his return. The widow in Flat B remarks 
to turn on the gas in the chandelier. Mr. Hotaling resented this by | sententiously that it is not strange to her that leap-year should ‘go 
jostling the janitor, and by smashing the globe into more fragments | out with a rush,” 


ERNESt HARVIER. 
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MY CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 





WHEN I descended to the sitting-room on Christmas 
morning, I was quite surprised to find a good-sized dog 
tied to my stocking. At first I could not see why my wife 
had seen fit to give me such a present, but I afterwards 
discovered that my wife had, with that wonderful capacity 
for blundering inherent in the female sex, mixed up the 
Tunnel Club, of which I am a member, and of which the 
raison d’etre is beer, with the Kennel Club, of which the 
specialty is “‘purp,” and had supposed that I was fond of 
dogs. I examined the beast, and discovered that it was a 
curious mixture. Its mother had evidently been a black- 
and-tan, and its father a bull-dog; but its godfather, or ifs 
mother’s cousin, or some dog which resided in the neigh- 
borhood of its home, must have been a spitz, for there 
was a strain of that blood inits veins. My wife had been 
assured that it was a fine house-dog, and she had paid a 
magnificent price for the creature—out of my pocket- 
book. 

As we had other things to look after on Christmas, we 
did not pay much attention to the dog, except to stuff him 
with all the rich food with which tables are generally 
loaded on that holiday. During the night, however, we 
paid considerable attention to the beast. Hardly had we 
placed our heads on the pillows when that creature began 
to howl, and he kept up the performance during the whole 
night. None of us slept a wink. I went to the head of 
the stairs and hurled the soap-dish, and my wife’s shoes, 
and the alarm-clock, and a flower-vase at him, but that 
only made him worse. ’ 

The next day was Sabbath, but I could not keep it holy 
except wholly devoted to cursing that dog. I put the 
creature out in the yard. At once it began receiving calls 
from every dog in the neighborhood. As my home is 
situated in a semi-rural place, there are seventeen regular 
dogs in the neighborhood, and seven or eight occasional 
visitors. Evidently the dog-calendars differ from those 
we use, for they thought it was New Year's day and all 
called on my dog. And that creature sat out there in my 
front-yard and treated every one of its visitors to whine. 

In the afternoon our kitchen ornament, imported about 
three months ago from the Emerald Isle, admitted my 
Christmas present into the kitchen. Now, I own a beau- 
tiful Maltese cat which I prize highly, but that dog went 
for that cat with the utmost promptness. The result was, 
when I had rushed down-stairs and had separated the 
creatures by means of a red-hot poker, that the cat had 
lost one eye, and had had her ears chewed off so short 
that she never could have fits, while the face of that dog 
was so thoroughly deprived of hide that, if he could have 
seen himself in a looking-glass, he would have tried to 
devour his own nose, on the theory that it was a piece of 
raw meat. 

Later in the day, when my son and heir had come 
home from Sunday-school, he went out into my front-yard 
to amuse himself. Unfortunately he amused himself too 
vigorously, for we very soon heard him screaming. His 
mother, and his aunt, and the servant-girl and I hurried 
out, and we found the boy struggling towards the front 
door, with my Christmas present firmly fixed by its teeth 
to the child’s sitting-down place. Having separated the 
canine from the human, we led the boy into the house and 
examined the situation. The amount of court-plaster we 
were compelled to use would appall you, No, you are 
mistaken, we did not put the court-plaster on the child’s 
trousers; we patched ¢hem. 

In order to revel in pure milk, we have arranged with 
a very estimable Irish gentleman in our neighborhood to 
bring us fresh milk from his own cows every evening. At 
about dusk he entered our yard with his kettle of ‘milk in 
his hand and his pipe in his mouth. He had reached the 
area steps before my Christmas-present spied him. Then 
the dog sprang for him, and the old man tumbled into the 
area, spilling his milk, falling flat on his pail, and smash- 
ing his pipe into smithereens. I rescued the old gentle- 
man, but that was an expensive attack for me. I was 
compelled to pay for the milk, buy a new pail, give him 
a meerschaum pipe, and, as he treated bruises with 
brandy, pay for innumerable bottles of ea de vie. 

Our pastor, an estimable Methodist clergyman, had ar- 
ranged to call for us and accompany us to evening ser- 
vice. ° He called, but before he could get into the house, 
my Christmas-present had made one spring at him, and 
had torn the left tail from his frock coat. I could see 
an expression of thankfulness that the dog had not made 
free with his unmentionables pass across the pastor’s face. 
Of course I was compelled to lend the clerical gentleman 
my frock coat, and he talked so much about how well it 
fitted him, etc., on the way home, that I was compelled to 
give him the coat. 

The dog was a house-dog, but I determined that night 
that he should watch the outside of the house. He stood 
up on his hind feet on the back stoop and howled till 
midnight; then quietude reigned, and we fell asleep. In 
the morning I looked around for the beast, but could see 
no signs of him. About eight o'clock one of my neigh- 
bors, who cultivates chickens, entered my yard, dragging 
by the tail my Christmas present, unmistakably dead. 

‘*T say, neighbor,” remarked he, ‘I think this ’ere is 





your dog. I caught him killing my chickens, and I 
killed him. If you want to go to law about it, go ahead.” 

“My dear fellow,” said I, grasping his hand, and 
shaking it cordially, ‘‘ you’ve done me a great favor, and 
if you are satisfied I am.” 

We buried my Christmas present under a grape-vine, 
and I have so carefully explained to my wife the dif- 
ference between the Tunnel Club and the Kennel Club 
that she will never present me with another “ purp.” In 
fact, I should not be surprised if on next Christmas morn- 
ing I should find a keg of lager tied to my stocking. 

ARTHUR Lot. 








Answers Foy the Aurious, 


HASELTINE.—Tell her the fourth edition of the AN- 
NUAL is now out. 

E. N. B., BROOKLYN.—We have no desire to crush 
you. Your suggestion for a cartoon has not that wealth 
of elaborate idiocy with which most of our correspondents 
invest their communications. Unfortunately, much as 
we should like to publish a triumphant outburst of genius 
such as you hint at, we can not help thinking that, con- 
sidering the present status of political affairs, our joy 
would be a little premature. 

New YorkKers.—It affords us sincere pleasure to 
know, by your note: 

THOMASVILLE, Ga., Dec. 31, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

We must be so extravagant as to buy a postal card and 
tell PucK how we welcome him at the Gulf House. We 
have managed to collect and send in our subscription for 
3 months, and Christmas or New Year’s, after hanging 
up our stockings, we must have PUCK’s ANNUAL for 1881. 
Those away from home can best appreciate the fun, car 
toons and sarcasms on those who form fit subjects. This 
is such a dismal poor country that one needs a tonic, and 
PUCK is a good one. ** NEw YORKERS,” 
that, to our wandering fellow-citizens, we are able to 
alleviate the horrors of the land of orange-culture and alli- 
gators. May Puck descend upon you regularly, like a 
benediction, and may your hog and hominy be sanctified 
unto you. 

J. E. McC.—Your question is of interest to the public 
in general: 

BALTIMORE, Dec, 3oth, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

A reader of PucK would like to know through your 
valuable paper a receipt to keep the hands soft and white: 
hoping soon to see such, I am 

Yours respectfully, J. E. McC. 

It is a hard question to answer, Mr. McC. But there are 
several ways of accomplishing your object. It would be 
well for you to try to acquire the habit of sleeping with 
your hands in your mouth. This, however, may be diffi- 
cult. Some people have their hands pounded soft once 
a week with a rolling-pin, and then whitewashed; but 
this method is open to objections; the use of the rolling- 
pin gives a meaty taste to the bread. Perhaps the best 
thing you can do is to soak your hands every night in a 
lotion composed of equal parts of oil of vitriol, croton oil 
or any similar emollient oil, mustard, Stockholm tar, 
carbolic acid and detonating powder. If you use this 
mixture conscientiously, you will probably have white 
and soft hands, besides a crown and a harp and wings, 
along with the other angels on the far side of Jordan. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


Mr. Josh Billings has published a cook book, with re- 
ceipts in his peculiar style. Messrs. G. W. Carleton & 
Co. are the publishers. If Mr. Billings would learn to 
spell correctly, his articles might be more readily under- 
stood; but then they would not, perhaps, be so funny. 

Messrs. Porter & Coates, of Philadelphia, appear to 
understand the taste of the little ones. They have re- 
cently issued a handsomely bound book, profusely illus- 
trated, entitled «* Clover Beach.” It is by Margaret Van- 
dergrift, and the boys and girls who read it will be made 
happy. . 

Brentano's Monthly for December keeps up-to its high 
standard. The best authorities on sporting matters con- 
tribute to its pages, and although, perhaps, there is a 
little too much in this number of what would be more 
seasonable in an open winter or the early summer months, 
still it is, as a periodical, almost indispensable to the ama- 
teur athlete and sportsman. 

** My Hero” is a love story by Mrs. Forrester, pub- 
lished by Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. 
The story is not uninteresting, and, in some respects, gives 
a fair idea of certain phases of English life. Mrs. For- 
rester is addicted to putting extracts from the poets at the 
head of her chapters. We do not know if Mrs, Forrester 
has read all the poets she quotes, but we dare say she 
has. Still we think that it is an old-fashioned practice 
that is ** more honored in the breach than the observance.” 





AMUSEMENTS. 





Miss Marie Geistinger is the best living actress of her 
fine German school. She plays Bernhardt parts better 
than Bernhardt can play them, and Aimée’s parts with 
more refinement and as much humor. Being a German 
and not a French woman, and not indulging in coffins 
and balloons, she is unknown to sensation-mongers. She 
is nevertheless a great artist— one of the great artists of 
the century. ‘The American public, being stupid in some 
things, is not familiar with the THALIA THEATER, which 
gives a great deal of good acting without making a fuss 
about it; but it is to be hoped that Miss Geistinger’s en- 
gagement will lead to a better acquaintance between 
German actors and New York audiences. 

HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE is a godsend to 
Brooklyn. It gives the resident Brooklynite a series of 
metropolitan performances more varied than New York 
enjoys. It is practically all the New York theatres in 
one; and it is creditable to Brooklyn that it appreciates 
this bit of enterprise. This week Mr. Lester Wallack 
appears in ‘* Rosedale.” This is one of the most enter- 
taining plays of the Wallackian repertoire, and the eter- 
nal jeune premier appears to great advantage as the vol- 
atile and pugilistic hero. 

An elaborate variation on the theme of ‘* Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” is still the attraction at BooTH’s THEATRE. Beg- 
ging Signor Salvini’s pardon for mentioning him in the 
same paragraph, we will state that he appears there on 
Jan. 31. He is at present, under the management of Mr. 
J. St. Maur, traveling through Canada and Ohio. The 
man who misses seeing Salvini on his return to this city 
is a yokel, not fit to live in New York. 

At last we are to see the Nautch girls at Daty’s 
THEATRE. This is the last week of ‘Needles and Pins.” 
Then comes ‘¢ Zanina, or the Rover of Cambaye,” a ver- 
sion of ‘* Nisida,” which will introduce the Oriental 
charmers, including Mrs. Oombah, the thirteen-year-old 
spouse of Mr. Allaboy, who was recently, for a too brief 
period, the happy father of a lovely but constitutionally 
feeble daughter. 

There is a musical prodigy at Koster & Bial’s CoNCERT 
HALL—young Maurice d’Engremont, a juvenile violinist 
who has certainly a wonderful force and maturity of style, 
and far more imaginative grace than either Remenyi or 
Wilhelmj. His bowing is firm, his tone pure and sweet, 
and his style, for a mere child, as he is, singularly mature 
and refined. 

*«Olivette” at the Bijou Opera House has hit the 
public; and the dainty little theatre is the rage of the 
hour. The ‘good society” of New York flocks to it as 
the ‘good society” of Paris once flocked to Offenbach’s 
little box of a theatre, and perhaps with better reason, for 
the Bijou is managed with good taste and discretion. 

Tony PAsToR’s THEATRE is as much a New York in- 
stitution, as well-known, and perhaps even more popular 
than Trinity Church. The choicest things in a variety 
way are always to be seen here in their glory, and no- 
thing can be funnier than Tony Pastor’s ‘Evening Party.” 

That ambitious and unsquenchable amateur, Mr. Fred- 
erick Paulding, makes another try for professional exist- 
ence this week at the FirrH AVENUE. We propose next 
week to examine critically the young gentleman’s claims 
to the position he thinks he can occupy. F 

‘* Bigamy,” a new play by Mrs, Ettie Henderson, will 
succeed ‘* My Geraldine” at the STANDARD. For this 
reason alone it will be welcome. It is, moreover, said to 
be a work of marked strength and originality. 

This is the twelfth month of “Hazel Kirke” at the 
MADISON SQUARE, with no prospect of abatement. We 
hate to be officious or premature; but we must remark 
that this thing is getting monotonous. 

The popular ‘ Olivette” is soon to be produced at 
Abbey’s PARK THEATRE ina style of unexampled gor- 
geousness. A ‘distinguished American writer” has been 
wrestling with the adaptation. 

Mr. and Mrs. McKee Rankin and Mr. and Mrs. Hol- 
land, in the ** Danites,” are at the WINDSOR THEATRE, 
and their picturesque play pleases New York as well as 
ever. 

‘* Forget-Me-Not” has come to WALLACK’s to stay; 
and we must own that it fully deserves the welcome it 
has had from the people of New York. 








We have received, too late for publication, a letter 
from Mr. S. S. Packard, replying to our recent strictures 
on the ‘ Business College” system. It is a very tem- 
perate and well-written communication, and we shall 
take great pleasure in printing it next week—likewise in 
preaching a little sermon by way of reply. 


Our E. C., the N. Y. Evening Express, has begun the 
year by coming out in a splendid new dress of type. After 
the Express’s admirable Christmas number, we did not 
think that it would so soon give us another pleasurable 
surprise; but it appears that we were mistaken, 
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A 19% CENTURY BOOM. 


CHAPTER VII. | 
Mr. PRESTON VISITS A PRIMARY. | 


;R. PRESTON, having put his hand to 
M the plough, felt that he could not turn | 
7> back, and so, on the evening appointed 
for the meeting of the Repucratic Associa- 
tion of his ward, he prepared to wend his way 
to the political headquarters. 

“What, again, papa?” ejaculated Bessie. 

‘‘To be sure,” answered her father pomp- 
ously. ‘*Did you ever know anything that | 
was perfected in a day ?” 

‘¢ Jonah’s gourd,” suggested she. 

“« Ahem,” said her father, “‘ that’s a physical 
object. I referred to moral ones, Now, the 
very important matter of civil service reform 
can be’ — 

‘There, there, papa,” interrupted Bessie, 
laughing merrily, ‘‘ don’t, I beg of you. Be- 
sides, if you spout it here to me, all the cream 
will be skimmed from it. Save it for the meet- 
ing.” 

“i Pshaw!”’ said Mr, Preston, ‘‘ you are only a 
woman, after all.” 

“My dear Papa,” said Bessie, bowing very 
low, ‘‘so I have been told, and I hope it’s 
true.” 

Mr. Preston said no more, but went forth to 
the meeting. 

He found the headquarters of the Associa- 
tion were in the second story of a rickety old | 
building over a lagerbier saloon, At the en- 
trance stood ‘Tom Adams. 

“Why, Mr. Preston,” exclaimed Adams, 
“I’m delighted to see you here.” 

Thereupon he seized Mr. Preston’s hand and | 
shook it vigorously. Mr. Preston was inclined | 
at first to resent the familiarity, but he remem- | 
bered that injunction to be “all 








‘Well, I'm against it.” 

“You confounded donkey,” ejaculated Adams, 
*‘don’t I tell you that he’s just running over 
with money, and, if we make him boss, won’t 
he come down handsomely ?” 

“Oh, if you put it in that way.” 

“Well, I do, and besides he’s dangerous on 
the floor. He’s full of these infernal notions 
about civil service reform.” 

** Civil service reform!” sneered one. 

‘Well, you may sneer,” said Adams, “ but 
it’s dangerous. You mustn’t have it spouted 
too much, If it should come into fashion, you 
fellows would have to work for your living.” 

Long faces were in order then. 

‘¢ Now,” continued Adams, ‘‘ we’ll make him 
presiding officer and that will keep his mouth 
shut, and we’ll send him to the Convention be- 


! gallantly to the rescue, told him whom to re- 


| the gavel. 


cognize and what to do, and Mr. Preston soon 
became experienced in making confusion worse 
confounded by hammering on the desk with 
Order, however, finally came out 


| of chaos, and the business of the meeting pro- 


gressed slowly. 
Mr. Preston was very much astonished at the 
matters which came before meeting. He had 


‘supposed that great political truths would be 


discussed, and, when he took the chair, had 
consoled himself with the reflection that some 
one abler than himself would properly discuss 
his favorite topic, civil service reform. In 


| reality, the members of the Association used up 


cause he’ll make us look deuced respectable, | 


and he can’t hurt us there.” 

Finally the leaders assented to Adams’s pro- 
position. Then he called the meeting to order, 
and nominated Mr. Preston for presiding of- 
ficer. The rank and file were astonished, but 
as the leaders, especially Adams, seemed to be 


| police or in the Custom House. 


in favor of it, Mr. Preston was elected. No | 
erything was so different from what he had ex- 


one in the room was so much astonished at his 
elevation to honor and power as was Mr. Pres- 
ton. When Adams approached him, Mr. Pres- 
ton expostulated. 

“ But 1 don’t know anything about it.” 

«Oh, it’s very simple,” said Adams. 
sides, I’'llstand by you.” 

So Mr. Preston allowed himself to be per- 
suaded and took the chair. 

Mr. Preston was correct when he said that 
he knew nothing about the matter, and the 
whole affair would have been in a terrible mess 


| pected. 


the time of the meeting by discussing their in- 
dividual rights and wrongs and wishes. ‘The 
chief things discussed seemed to be whether 
Tom White or Jack Brown was best entitled 
to have one of his henchmen appointed on the 
It must be 
confessed, however, that the services which the 
gentlemen there present had rendered to the 
party were spread before the meeting in a vivid 
manner. 

Mr. Preston was thoroughly astonished. Ev- 


Instead of a quiet, orderly assem- 
blage, gravely discussing important questions, 


,he found a noisy, obstreperous, disorderly 


“< Be- | 


if Adams had not assisted the Chairman. With | 


a dozen men on the floor, all shouting for re- 
cognition, Mr. Preston’s mind soon became 
very much confused. However, Adams came 





things to all men,” and he thought 
that this was an occasion to apply it. 

However, worse was to come, for 
Adams took pains to introduce Mr, 
Preston to everybody whom they met 
as his particular friend, ‘They were a 
motley lot, and Mr, Preston winced 
as he shook hands with them. The 
great mass of them evidently belonged 
to the class rowdy. They could not 
afford to indulge in collars or clean 
shirts, but they could in tobacco; 
and those of them who were not 
ejecting tobacco juice from their 
mouths were sucking on cigars, They 
slouched around the room and spoke 
in loud, strident tones, 

Mr. Preston had never been in such 
an assemblage before. He had been 
accustomed to meet very respectable 
gentlemen at directors’ meetings, who 
were nice in their ways and clothes 
and manners. Naturally, then, he felt 
very much out of his element. If he 
had followed his first inclination, he 
would have left the room at once and 
gone home; but he remembered that 
he was pledged to the Reform Club 
to run the primary in his ward in 
favor of civil service reform. Mr. 
Preston finally took a seat near the 
middle of the room and waited for 
the opening of the meeting. 

Meanwhile Tom Adams had as- 
sembled a few of the leaders at the 
rear of the room. 

‘*Look here, boys,” said he, ‘‘ we 
must elect Mr. Preston as our presid- 
ing officer.” 

“What, that fat old coon with a big 
belly and a double chin?” asked one. 

“Yes,” answered Adams. 
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gang, each of whom was so intent upon having 
his say that, even with the aid of Adams, Mr. 
Preston found it very difficult to keep any kind 
of order. 

Adams, however, understood the men well 
enough, and when the proper time came he 
took care that the really essential business 
should be done. For example, he took advan- 
tage of Mr. Preston’s presence to suggest that 


‘there should be a subscription made for the 


cause. 

‘What is it for ?”’ asked Mr. Preston, looking 

sternly at Adams, ‘ Not for bribery 

or anything of that sort?” 

‘By no means; merely the legiti- 
mate expenses.” 

‘* Eh?” asked Mr. Preston. 

“Oh, the rent of the hall, and 
tickets, and men to peddle them, and 
things of that sort.” 

‘‘T see,” said Mr. Preston. ‘‘ How 
much ought I to give?” 

Adams took care to name a good 
round sum, and Mr. Preston drew his 

' check on the spot. 

| That important matter having been 
' attended to, Adams then brought on 
| the carpet the subject of delegates to 
| the State convention, In accordance 
with Adams’s plan, Mr, Preston was 
elected and two other gentlemen, 
and three of the smaller fry as alter- 
nates. 

‘* But,” said Mr. Preston to Adams, 
“I don’t know these other gentlemen.” 

“Oh, they are first-class men,” said 
Adams, so vigorously that he quite 
impressed Mr. Preston. 

‘«‘ But are they civil service reform- 
ers?” asked Mr. Preston. 

“Dyed in the wool,” answered 
Adams. 

‘Ah, then,” said Mr. Preston, ‘1’ll 
accept.” 

In truth, Mr. Preston’s fellow dele- 
gates were holders of sinecures in the 
Custom House, who looked upon civil 
service reform as the abomination of 
abominations. Adams however, did 
not worry himself about that. If Mr. 
Preston went to the Convention, he 
would only be a drop in the bucket, 
although, from his position in the 
world, he would give character to the 
party; if, on the other hand, he found 
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out the real character of the gentlemen who 
were associated with him, and refused to attend 
the Convention, why, his alternate was a sound 
man. In either case, then, Adams’s plans would 
work well enough. 

The important part of the meeting having 
been accomplished, Adams was anxious to 
close it. So he instructed one of his hench- 
men to move an adjournment. Then arose a 
perfect Pandemonium. Not one half the pa- 
triots had managed to tell their wishes, and all 
sprang from their seats, and from every part of 
the room could be heard all sorts of shouts. 

‘‘ Put the question,”’ said Adams. — 

So Mr. Preston put the question, 

What the real result was no one could tell. 

“‘ Carried,’”’ said Adams in Mr. Preston’s ear. 

«‘1’m not sure,” said Mr. Preston. 

“‘Pshaw!” said Adams. ‘‘ There isn't a 
doubt of it. Just shout carried and leave the 
platform and the row will cease.” 

So Mr. Preston followed Adams’s instruc- 
tions, and, sure enough, the row did cease. 

Mr. Preston and Adams walked slowly down 
the room, and several of the members congre, 
gated around them. 

“‘ Don’t he stand treat ?” asked one of them 
of Adams. 

‘“‘ Hurrah for the Chairman!” shouted a big, 
burly, ruffianly-looking fellow. 

So the members cheered. 

“It’s customary,” said Adams to Mr. Pres- 
ton, “‘ for the newly-elected presiding officer to 
treat the boys.” 

“‘Oh, of course,’”’ said Mr. Preston, “‘ but no 
—ahem— drunkenness.” 

‘* No, no,” said Adams, “ nothing but beer. 
Will you join us?” 

“No,” responded Mr, Preston quickly. ‘It’s 
late and I must hurry home. You can repre- 
sent me and have the bill sent to me.” 

** All right,” said Adams, ‘‘ Come, boys,” 
added he, ‘‘ the Chairman stands treat.” 

So they cheered the Chairman and hurried 
to the bar-room below. 

Mr. Preston, having got out of the building, 
moved quickly homeward. After going a short 
distance, however, he struck a much slower 
gait, which gave him an opportunity to think. 
In accordance with the programme laid down 
by his friends at the Reform Club, he had 
made the effort to run the primary in his ward. 
Never in his wildest moments had he dreamt 
that he would meet such a gang; never for an 
instant had he imagined that white human 
beings could behave themselves in such a dis- 
orderly manner, while gathered together to dis- 
cuss political matters. And not a word of po- 
litical discussion had been uttered. He had 
hoped that he himself might have been able to 
have uttered a few words on what had become 
his favorite hobby, but you might as well have 
attempted to sing some dainty air in a den of 
wild beasts as to have tried to talk important 
matters at that meeting. 

By the time he reached his home, Mr. Pres- 
ton was ready to admit that managing prima- 
ries was not his for’. However, he thought 
the State Convention must be different, and, 
as he had been elected a member of that body, 
he concluded that perhaps there he might be 
more successful. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
ARNOLD CALLS AGAIN AND AGAIN. 

Arnold had been invited by Mr. Preston to 
call at his home again, and he had thought 
that he had read in Bessie’s eyes a tacit repeti- 
tion of that invitation. Fortunately, excessive 
modesty was not the birthright of the young 
men of Yamsterdork, and so Arnold, finding 
that he wanted to call again, resolved that he 
would call again. Not that he craved the so- 
ciety of Mr. Preston so very much. By no 
means! Probably he could have gone down to 





his grave with great complacency without cast- 
ing his eyes on Mr. Preston again. But—there’s 
always a but, you know, in everything human 
—he did crave another opportunity to look 
once more into the bright eyes which lighted 
up Mr. Preston’s daughter’s face, and to listen 
to the sweet tones that fell from her lips. 

He was cunning, too, the young rascal. 
Hadn’t he brought word to Mr. Preston as to 
the time when the primary would be held, and 
hadn’t he informed that gentleman that the 
Reform Club expected him to attend that pri- 
mary? And yet he selected that very evening 
to call upon— Mr, Preston. 

Of course Mr. Preston was not at home, and 
then Arnold ventured to ask for Miss Preston. 
She was at home, and he was soon ushered 
into her presence. 

‘“« Ah, Mr. Brinckley,” said Bessie as he ap- 
proached; ‘‘ I heard you ask for papa.” 

Arnold bowed as gravely as if he were not 
conscious that he was a great fraud. 

“ He’s gone to a political meeting some- 
where.” 

“True,” exclaimed Arnold, as if the idea 
had struck him for the first time; “I ought to 
have remembered that.” 

“But pray sit down, Mr. Brinckley,”’ said 
Bessie. ‘‘1 suppose you came to talk politics 
with him.” 

‘“‘ Yes,” responded Arnold with a little hesi- 
tation. 

“Well,” said Bessie very solemnly, ‘if you 
must talk politics I’ll try to struggle with that 
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subject; but, if it would be just as convenient, 
I’d much rather try to converse about loga- 
rithms, or square root, or something light and 
attractive of that sort.’ 

‘* Well,” said Arnold laughing, ‘‘ suppose we 
reserve those tough subjects for some other oc- 
casion. I[’d much rather hear you sing than 
anything else, if you feel good-natured this eve- 
ning.” 

‘** Oh, that will be ever so much better!”’ ex- 
claimed Bessie, springing up. 

Arnold followed her to the piano. Once 
there, she sang two or three pieces and then 
they fellinto conversation. Arnold was charmed 
by his companion, She was as bright and 


piquant asa woman could be, and the time fled: 


so swiftly that, before Arnold was aware that 
the hour was late, Mr, Preston returned. 

“Oh, papa!” exclaimed Bessie, ‘“ you have 
been having a wretched time.” 

Mr. Preston greeted Arnold and then drop- 
ped into his easy chair. 

‘* Did you ever attend a primary, Mr. Brinck- 
ley ?”’ asked Mr. Preston. 

** Oh, yes,” answered Arnold, ‘‘a few times.” 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Preston, ‘I've attended 
one, and that has been enough for me.” 

‘* They are somewhat rough sometimes.” 

‘*Somewhat rough!” exclaimed Mr. Preston. 
‘«'The one I attended was a sort of Pandemo- 
nium,” 

“Poor Papa!” said Bessie, with pretended 
sympathy. 

**Don’t laugh at me, you rogue,” said Mr. 
Preston. 

** Laugh!” exclaimed Bessie. ‘ Look at me, 
Mr. Brinckley! Would I not make a good 
model for Niobe, dissolved in tears!” 

“Very good,” answered Arnold, thinking 
that she would make a good model for anything 
beautiful. 

“Why,” said Mr. Preston, “I went there 
expecting to hear the subject of civil service 
reform discussed—By the way, Mr. Brinckley, 
you believe in that reform ?” 

‘*Eh?” said Arnold. 

‘*Of course he does,’”’ added Bessie. ‘Why, 
he even desired to discuss it with me.” 

Arnold’s senses came to him. He saw that 
the true way to obtain a welcome there was to 
believe in Mr, Preston’s hobby. 

“‘Oh, of course,” said he, ‘‘ but then I am 
rather a neophyte, seeking for information, 
than a high priest in the temple of reform,” 

‘*Very good,” said Mr. Preston. ‘‘ There's 
nothing pleasanter than to see a young man 
desirous of learning. Drop in and see me when 
you have an idle hour and we'll talk over the 
subject.” 

‘*Thanks,”’ said Arnold, “1’ll do so with 
pleasure.” 

Arnold thought that speech presented a very 
good opportunity for him to retire, and so he 
said his farewells and went away. Bessie of- 
fered him her hand as he departed, and he 
allowed it to linger a moment in his own. He 
persuaded himself again that he read in her 
face the invitation which had come from her 
father’s lips. [To be continued.] 








WHEN you see a man throw his newspaper 
down ina rage, clench his fist, tear his hair 
and mutter awful things in pantomimic fury, 
you may know that he has been deluded into 
reading a delusive paragraph terminating with 
a puff for Jump Bitters or Dr. Quackquack’s 
Universal Cureall.— Boston Transcripl. 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the teeth. 
Bristles warranted not to come out. 





Robust and blooming health in Hop Bitters, and no 
family can afford to be without them. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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HEN the EQUINOX is 

blowing and the rain 

is drenching every one who 

dares to put his nose out 
of doors 


BROWNS GINGER 


the GENUINE ARTICLE, with 
hot water and sugar, causes 


the STRENCTH to 


be sustained, makes the skin 
to act well, and does no 
harm. TRY _ IT. 


Frederick Brown, 
Philadelphia. 








THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after frealth or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE M°’F°’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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PARLOR MAGIC, 


THE GOBLIN BANKER. 

This trick should always be the concluding 
one of a performance, as will be seen. Place 
on a table, in full view of the spectators, the 
house cage of canaries, a chafing dish and a 
salver covered by a plain white handkerchief, 
and a lighted candle of green wax. Pass the 
salver around, asking each of the guests to 
place on the handkerchief a coin, gold, if pos- 
sible, after marking the same so as to be readily 
recognized, if he should ever see it again. 
While tying up the handkerchief, say ‘‘ Come 
in” in aloud voice. Everybody will look at 
the door, when you can slip the bag into your 
pocket, substituting another handkerchief, filled 
with broken china, Light some spirits in the 
chafing dish, dropping the supposed coin into 
the flames, into which you also throw six em- 
broidered handkerchiefs and three ivory fans, 
collected from the audience. Next, cut off the 
canaries’ heads and ram them into a horse- 
pistol, which fire at the chafing-dish, over 
which you have previously placed an inlaid 
box with a double false lid and dummy hinges. 
Then, requesting the audience to watch the 
box sharply, so that there may be no decep- 
tion, you pass into the next room, where your 
confederate awaits you with your hat and 
ulster. Rapidly assuming these, you descend 
together through the kitchen, and, leaving by 
the alley gate, proceed at once to the depot 
and take the first train to some remote village, 
where you divide. This is the best gobling 
trick known. 

THE MEAN TRICK. 

This is done by kissing one of the girls in 
the entry, and then giving the business away. 
— Derrick Dodd in San Francisco Post. 


OPERA GLASS—a contrivance by means of 
which the ladies are enabled to “see a man” 
at a theatre without going out between the 
acts.— San Francisco Wasp. 

Amonc the sad reflections of this joyful sea- 
son of the year is the thought that next Christ- 


mas the government won’t pay for Mr. Hayes’s 
turkey.— Phila, Kronikle- Herald, 





There is scarcely a person to be found who will not be greatly 
benefittea by a thorough course of Kidney-Wort every spring. If 
you cannot prepare the dry buy the liquid. It has the same effect. 
—Palladium. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 


are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,’’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 


CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 


goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pation of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by kee ing ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Cizz? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CoO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 


DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 








THE 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GOuT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


AND 


EARS, 
BuoRNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Paine, 


TOOTH, EAR 
AND 
HEADACHE, 


ALL OTRER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as a SAFE, 
SURE, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 CenTs, and every 
ono suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


its claims. »:RECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE. 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. S.A. 
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909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


BILLIARD AND 10-PIN BALLS. 












Cloth, Ln IVORY, SHELL 
Cues, Cue-Tips He, (2d PEARL. 

Chalk, etc., ) - Good 

; fanc 00as 
Checks, Chessmen.> eel 
DIOE, KENOS, oLeT Sets, 


PLAYING CARDS. & Canes, Fans, etc. 


Dom'nos. ctc. Repairing done. 


F. GROTE & CoO., 


No. 114 East Fourteenth Street, New York. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 















R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. dress Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVPEAW O S&S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 
/ 


DS Torultied 


INVITES THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO HIS 
WELL ASSORTED STOCK OF 


Furniture 


OF HIS OWN MANUFACTURE. 


Salesrooms: 


842 BROADWAY 


AND 


96 and 98 East Houston Street, 


NEW YORK. 
Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watche-, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver 2 A ted Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wouse St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly ——- Goods sent C. 0. D. 
to any part ofthe U.S. Send for Price List. 


ELGIN WATCHES. 


f All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 
Chains, etc. sent C. O. D. to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Wat-h Co.. Pittsburgh, Pa. 























Our new Stylographic pa. st section, Is the ha’ the 
duplex: inte angeable is the very latest 
improvement. IN CO., Room 

Broadway, oor Syore ge ny phan hy 





Send stamp for Catalogue. . 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers, sent c. 0. d. for examination 


WAL DSTEHIN. 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which ‘the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th St. 











J. LUDOVICIS 


SIO DLO 


AND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 





A GENTLEMAN who has just commenced the 
study of French says judging from appearances 
Sarah Bernhardt is not a salle a manger.— Boston 
Commercial Bulletin, 


‘** WHO was the greatest liar ?”’ asks the Wor- 
cester Gaze/fe. Well, we don’t know what his 
name is, but it’s the fellow who has the most to 
say against us.— Boston Post. 


THE young ladies of San Francisco can 
take, perhaps to advantage, a lesson from the 
sixteen fair maids of South Carolina, who re- 
cently addressed the following curious petition 
to the Governor: ‘‘ The humble petition of all 
the maids whose names are underwritten. 
Whereas, we, the humble petitioners, are at 
present in a very melancholy disposition of 
mind, considering how all the bachelors are 
blindly captivated by widows, and our own 
youthful charms thereby neglected; in conse- 
quence of this, our request is that your Excel- 
lency will, for the future, order that no widow 
presume to marry any young man till the maids 
are provided for, else to pay, each of them, a 
fine for satisfaction for invading our liberties; 
and likewise a fine to be levied on all such 
bachelors as shall be married to widows. The 
great disadvantage to us maids is that the 
widows, by their forward carriage, do snap up 
the young men, and have the vanity to think 
their merit beyond ours, which is a great im- 
position on us, who ought to have the prefer- 
ence. This is humbly recommended to your 
Excellency’s consideration, and we hope you 
will permit no further insults, And we, poor 
maids, in duty bound, will ever pray, etc.”— 
S. I. News-Letter. 





Profitable Patients. 





The most wonderful and marvelous success in cases where per- 
sons are sick or wasting away from a condition of miserablene s. 
that no one knows what ails them, (profitable patients for doc- 
tors,) is obtained by the use of Hop Bitters. They begin to cure 
from the first dose and keep it up until perfect health and strength 
is restore], Whoever is afflicted in this way need rot suffer, 
when they can get Hop Bitters.— Cincinnati Star. 





Te make home happy, your wife pleasant, your children bea: - 
tiful, and ke p a good taste in your mouth, keep a clean con- 
science and always smoke BLACKWELL’S FRAGRANT DUR- 
HAM BULL SMOKING TOBACCO. 


$72 


50 Gold, Figured, and Actress Ct romeo, toc. Agent’s 
Sample Book, 25c. SEAVY BROS., Northford, Ct. 


HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 


, 20 YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
$3, Press for cards, &c, Self-inker $4. 


Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 
for Catalogue of Presses, M ype, &c,, to manu- 
fact’s Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 





A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Adcress Truk & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





















POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second had tables always on hand. 
WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, SEW YORK. 











COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


CGentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave. 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CortLanpt STREET, 


NEW YORK. 





“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 
And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


tend illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
nts. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
come postage stamps. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St., New York. 


J WJORNSTON, 
SHIRTSe 


260 GRAND ST.N.Y. 











A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9, 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


$30 to $1000; 2 to 32 Stops. 
OR GAN Sriancs $125 up. Paper free. Address 
oe Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 


THE QORGUINETTE 


























«ST IN 


lire L 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


Is THE MOST 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS | . 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos vel Reed Organs may all be seer 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK, 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aay Send for Circuiar, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 3 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 


} Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be or Lounge, com- 

bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 















WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


So:oBrALl DEALERS TwRouGcHou r Ine WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


ee STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


Agents for the sale of these 





KBANOX, 


THE HATTERS 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
‘“‘DENTS” GLOVES... 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 





remarkable —- A "¥"*&¥$ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





Deanne 


“*UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black oat bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
he corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 








“4 


Sy, 





which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome aod 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


D. A. MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 103 & 105 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
United States where 
Hungarian Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “‘Purity ’ 
and ‘Superior Quaal- 
ity” by the Centennial 
Commissioners, 1876 

No connection with 
any other House in the 
United States. 














50 All Lithographed Chromo Cards, no 2 alike, 10e€ 
A sts. dig Outfit, roc. Giose Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 
-— 
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Owing to our very sarge saies of tae Famous Vienna 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 


e. ice. ° Tice, 
Siz Pri Size Pri 
Cur, - - - $400/ 9CuPR, - - - g700 
a*' ¢ «© « © GO“ -~ «© + & 6 
6 * a ae 600/12 * - = 5s. O@ 


Remember, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
SUPPLIED, 


THE TRADE 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
1, 2, 8, 12, 13, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK. 


Don’r judge a man by the silk umbrella 
which he carries, He may have just left a cot- 
ton one in its place.— Yonkers Statesman. 

ELtita WHEELER has written a new poem 
called ‘‘What are the Little Stars Saying ?” 
Those we’ve interviewed are saying that the 
big ones, like Sadie and Salvini, have scooped 
everything and made business bad for them.— 
Boston Post. 

SoME one suggests that it would be a handy 
accomplishment for schoolboys to be proficient 
in the handling, splicing, hitching and knot- 
ting of ropes, and thinks the art should be 
taught in our public schools, And so it should. 
It is so now that when a boy ties three or four 
knots in the sleeves of the shirt of a comrade 
who is in bathing, it only takes the latter two 
hours to untie them. This should be remedied. 
—Norristown Herald, 

“Your little birdie has been very, very sick,” 
she wrote to the young man. “It was some 
sort of nervous trouble, and the doctors said I 
must have perfect rest and quiet, and that I 
must think of nothing. And all the time, dear 
George, I thought constantly of you.” ‘The 
young man read it over, and then read it 
through again very slow, and put it in his 
pocket, and went out under the silent stars, 
and kept thinking and thinking and thinking. 
He only kept on thinking. —Rockland Courter, 





[Cairo (Ill.) Radical Republican.] 
What We Know About it: 

**¢What do you know about St. jacobs Oil ?” said one 
of our oldest subscribers. This was a fair question, and we 
answer that we are reliably informed that a gentleman of 
this city who has suffered untuld agony, and spent a mint 
of money to get relief from Rheumatism, in desperation 
bought some and tried it, and declares that it is the best 
remedy for Rheumatism he ever heard of. 


A. Werner & Co., 
308 Broadway, New York. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims, the well- 
nown Champagne House.) 


Vintage f 878 
HF Just ont, 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or 
Mumm Extra Dry. 


“THE AMERICA”? 
Extra Dry Champagne. 


Owing to the foreign demand for California Wines, caused by 
failure of Vintage in Europe, which is creating constantly an in- 
crease in price of same, we wil! be compelled to raise the price of 
“Tue America’ Champagne, due notice of which will be given. 

A. WERNER & CO. 











FOR 
Ola oe, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
ing, Copper. Brass,, Lead, a Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, ery Plates, Stereotype Plates, ‘Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 
Will send to any part of the City or suburbs, 


- STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S RITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 





home. 1 F . 
$5 to $20 Xii.c67 stmson & Co, Portland, Maine. 








DENTAL OFFI“E OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 


“wore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
— free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
1023 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 











HAIR DYE is the SAFEST and 
BEST;; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades of 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RISTADORO’S It is a standard preparation. and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 

Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 

Sold by Druggists and applied by 
all Hair Dressers. 

FACTORY, 
93 William Street. 


ES*SE-EM-S EE 
MEA A PY CAPO 


Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, --- ~~ --* 

















PERMANENTLY CURES 


KIDNEY DISEASES, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
Constipation and Piles. 

4 Clark, ith Hero, Vt., says, cases 
of Kidney Troubles t has acted like n a It 
has cured many very cases of Piles, and has 
never failed to act efficiently.” 

Nelson Fairchild, of St. ‘Albans, Vt., says, “TItis 


of ng ay After i years 5S 
ering m Piles aud Costiveness it com- 
pletely. cured me.” 


C. & Hogabon, of Berkshire “One ; 
age Las done winders for me Um Seimplite our 
ing asevere Li t. 


IT HAS Wily 9 
WONDERFUL 
POWER. ; 


Seer! 
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS 
and KIDNEYS at the same time. 
Because it cleanses the system cf the poison- 
ous humors that develope in Kidney and Uri- 
nary Di Bili . Jaundice, Consti- 
pation, Piles, or in Rheumatism, Ieuralgia 
Nervous Disorders and Femalo Complaints. 
katy) ah By MS. RE 
of medicine. Also in Liquid Form very Con- 
S| oom for those that cannot re- 
(It acts with’equal efficiency in either form. 
GET IT AT THE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, $1.00 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 

(Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 
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KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 
Broadway, bet. 28th and 2gth Sts. 341 Fulton St., 
637 Broadway. EN. Y. { Brooklyn. 


M. H. MOSES & CoO., 
75, '77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST, 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANGY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 





A party of 150 Chicago lawyers, gamblers, 
Board of ‘Trade men and shoulder-hitters went 
out to Crystal Lake last Wednesday to witness 
a fight between a couple of roosters. No dis- 
grace, however, is attached to the roosters.— 
Peck's Milwaukee Sun, 


Ir is rumored that the reason why our navy 
is not visible to the naked eye is because some- 
body is sitting on it. Stand up, gentlemen.— 
Hackensack Republican, 


THE past has been a glorious year for the 
country. Why, in Philadelphia alone there 
were at least fifteen cases of triplets.—-Phi/a. 
Krontkle- Herald, 





JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, Pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 


J. C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New Yorke 











JAMES M. BELL &« CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............-+.+++- $6.00 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free 
Address H. Hatrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


ESTERBROOK’S * Fens. 








Popular Nos.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works. Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York. 


TWX. DOCK IOS 


STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK B ER, 
No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 











Sailing every Saturday. 
& Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
ODER... .Saturday, Jan. rsth. |] MOSEL..Saturday, Jan. 2oth. 
MAIN.... Saturday. Jan. 22nd. | DONAU..Saturday, Feb. sth. 

AVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
SCTTHIA....... Wednesday, January 12th, 2 P.M. 
BATAVIA...Wednesday, January 19th, 7.30 A. M. 
GALLIA_...Wednesday, January 26th, 1.20 P. M. 
ALGERIA....Wednesday, February 2nd, 7.30 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $60., $£0 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $ts, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agent» 














NICOLL, The Tailor 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pantsto order ~- - - - - 84to 810. 
Suits to order - - - - 815 to 840. 
Overcoats from 812 upwards. 


Samples with instructions #4 
jor self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
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(Keokuk Constitution. ] 
EVERY TIME. 

A man, or even a piece of machinery that does its 
work right every time is, we think, very correctly judged 
“valuable.” And certainly none the less valuable is any 
article designed to relieve the ills of mankind, and which 
does so every time. Messrs. Jones, Cook & Co,, Bay 
State Brewery, Boston, Mass., write: We have used St. 
Jacobs Oil among our men, and find that it helps them 
‘‘every time.” We therefore heartily recommend it as a 
pain-healing liniment. 





Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing 
indigestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 

. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, N.Y. 


J 
48 & 50 West 14th Street. 


Our Theatrical Department, 
ve te dlaehed with every coquietp or 


STAGE WEAR, 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS 
MASQUERADES. 


We make up Costumes, to order, for Ladies, Children and 
Gentlemen within a few days’ notice. 

We have thousands of elegant Costume Plates of all eras, where- 
from to select Styles and Designs. 

Our collection of rare and choice materials in Silks, Satins and 
Velvets, Brocade, Gold and Silver Passementerie, Trimmings, 
&c., &c., is unparalleled, while our prices, in all cases, will be 
found most reasonable. 








SUPERB LINES OF 


Theatrical Hosiery, Tights, Jerseys, &e., &e. 


BLOOM’S, 


48 & 50 West 14th St. 


For Breakfast | 
CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 286 Greenwich St. 





BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
j champagne. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


Angostura Bitters, 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoL_k MANUFACTURERS, 
J. W. HANCOX, 
= Sole Agent, 
angostuna arrtezs51 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











MCCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 


50 Lithographed Chromo Cards, no 2alike, LOe, Name 
in fancy type. Conn. Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 








Anheuser-Busch Brewing-Assoc'l. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold, Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


UN 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OF 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 


CAUTION .—Bevware of imposi- 
tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering @. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.'S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 
BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942 -944 Ninth Avenue 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH,, 


Manager, 


Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


nd 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 2 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- (ieiaaee 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th ‘Qgeeeag 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. « dao 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
‘The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
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